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wealthy had he lived. He had a fine head for
business. Aye. Aye. All that I had, but it
is the Lord's will, and His mercy must be great
in our eyes, . . . But it is a grief to me that he
should have perished in foreign waters. Your
husband, ma'am, did all that he could, but it was
beyond human power to save him. I know that.
For an old man it is a hard blow, but it will not be
long before the Lord will take me to Himself.. . .'
Nevertheless he did not give the impression
of great sorrow, but rather of intent watchfulness.
He watched with his nose, and when he stroked
it with his thick slow finger it was as though
finger and nose were communicating together.

One afternoon the rain came. It fell in hard
relentless torrents. The country was blinded as
though a hood had been drawn over its eyes. That
night in the war of water and groaning trees
Georges caught Judith's hands and told her that
he could hold out no longer. He must tell the
old man and be damned to him.

* When I have told him, I can take him by the
neck and shove him from the door. He can take
what revenge he pleases.'

For a moment she thought that perhaps this
would be best. Then she saw what it would
mean. Georges would be arrested and hanged.
She told him that that would be the end of
everything, of herself as well as of him.

' Well, maybe that would be best. Anything's
better than this. He is strangling us as though
he had a cord round our throats, and he knows it.*